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During this overwhelming grief, Basanti Devi has disdained to
weep even before his dearest ones. But Deshbandhu could laugh
before crowds of people and cover them with the sunshine of his
laughter. Our serious discussion started with laughter which the
whole of that big household heard. He knew that I liked sitting
cross-legged. He was reclining in his bedstead. I was in a chair,
He could not bear the sight of my sitting in the chair with my legs
dangling uncomfortably or attempting to cross them in the chair.
So he had a pillow put opposite him on his bedstead and a hand-
spun rug arranged on the bedding to make a gadi. He seated me
on it. "Do you know, what this reminds me of," I said, as I sat
comfortably on it just face to face with him, "My memory goes
back to over forty years ago. It was thus my wife and I sat when
we were married. The only thing now lacking is the hand-clasp. I
wonder what Basanti Devi has to say to all this." And the house
rang with a laughter, alas!, no more to be heard.
*                        *                        *

The foregoing recollections were written at Bankura on the
8th instant. Lord Birkenhead's speech was published at Calcutta
on the 9th and I glanced at it on the same day. I am writing
this note on the 10th. I have now carefully read the speech. It
gives an added value to the recollections. I know what a shock Lord
Birkenhead's speech would have proved to Deshbandhu. Some-
how or other he had made up his mind that Lord Birkenhead
was going to do something big. In my humble opinion, the speech is
a severe disappointment not so much for what it does not give
as for the utter inactualities for which the Secretary of State for
India has made himself responsible. Every fundamental position
that he takes up is 'challenged by almost every educated Indian,
no matter to what party he may belong. The pity of it is that
probably he believes all he says. Englishmen have an amazing
capacity for self-deteption. It no doubt saves them many an un-
comfortable situation, but it does infinite harm to the world, a
large part of which they rule. They delude themselves into the
belief that they cfo so chiefly if not wholly for its benefit. I must
endeavour to examine this curious performance if possible next
week. Meanwhile, we owe a duty to the dead man who is one of
the parties responsible for making English politicians think about
India more than they did before. How would he have acted if he
had been alive? There is no cause for despair. There is less for
anger. We had no data for expecting anything from Lord Birken-
head. What he has said in praise of English rule in India is not new.
A diligent sub-editor has only to take up his scissors and paste to